
The Tragedy 

His venomc tooth will rackle thcc to death, 

Hauc not to doc with him, beware of him: 

Sinnc, death and hell , hauc let their marlces on him. 
And all their minifters attend on him. 
g/o. What doth lire fay my Lo: ofBuckingham? 

Enel*. Nothing that I rcfpe«B my gratious Lord. 

Q«,. M. What doeft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
And footh the diucll that I warne thee from: ° ( {yj 

Obut remember this another day. 

When he /hall fplit thy very heart with forrow. 

And fay poorc Margaret was a prophetefle: 

Liue each ofyou the fubiefts of liis hate. 

And he to your,and all ofyou to Gods. Exit. 

Hdft, My haire doth Band on end to hearc her cutfes. 
Eyu. And fo doth mine, I wonder Ihees at liberty. 
g/o. I cannot blame her by gods holy mother. 

She hath hadtoo much wrons, and I renent 


a i c n n .mute vp to rate mg tor Ins panics, 

God pardon them that are the caufe ofit. 

R>». A vertuousand a Chriflianlike concluflon, 

To pray for them that haue done /cathe f vs. 

^ do. So doc I euer being well aduifdc, 

For had I curB, now 1 had curB my f£]f e . 

C atef. Madam his Maiefly doth call for you. 

And lor your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Qw, Catesby vve come, Lords will you go with vs. 

Rj. Madame vve will attend your grace. Exeunt rnan.EJ 
g/o. I doe the wrong, and firrt began to braulc 
The fecret mifehiefes that I fet abroach, 

1 la)' vnto the grieuous charge ofothers: 

Clarence whom I indeed haue laid in darkenes, ; 

I doc beweepc to many fimpleguls: 
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»f Richard the third. 



Namely toHaftings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Quecne and her allies, 

That ftirre the King again!! the Duke my brother. 

Now they belceuc me,and vvithallvvhet me. 

To be reuenged on Ryuers, Vaughan, Gray; 

Burthen High, and with a pieceoffcripture.' 

Tell them that God bids vs doe good for euill: 

And thus I clothe my naked villany, 

With old odde ends ftolnc out of holy writ, 

And feeme a Saint when mod I play the Diuell: 

Butfoft here come my executioners . Enter Exec uti oner t , 
How now my hardy Bout refoiued mates. 

Arc you now going to difpatch this deedc. 

Execu. We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant. 
That vve may be admitted where he is. 

clj. It was well thought vpon.I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done repairc to Crosby place ; 

But firsibe Bidden in the execution, 

Withall, obdurate, doc not hcare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps. 

May, moue your harts to pit ty ifyou marke him. 

£xec. Tuflifcarc not my Lorwe will not Band to prate. 

1 alkcrs are no good doers be afTured: 

We come to vfc our hands, and notour tongues 
Gr.Your eics drop milBoncs when foolcs eics drop tears 
i uke you lads, about your bufines. Exeunt. * 

p ra L W7 , , , Enter Cl * rence *Brokenbury . 

rL Wtylookes your grace fohcauily today? 

Oh I hauc pad a miferable ni^hr. 

So full of vgly fights, of gaB'y dreames, 

1 hat as I am a chriflian faithf ull man, 

J would not fpend another fiich a nighr, 

Wn 5 ruT 0 !° bu 7 3 world of happy daics. 

So full ofdifmail terror was the time; 

rt aT was 7 our ^ rcame » I long to heare you tell it. 

A a” thoughts I was imbarktfor Burgundy, 

nd inmy company my brother GloceBer, 

Whoirom my cabbinc tempted me to walkc, 
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